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HYMN (E.H. 365).

All people that on earth do dwell,

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell,
Come ye before him, and rejoice.

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed;
Without our aid he did uvs make;
We are his folk, he doth us feed,
And for his sheep he doth us take.

O enter then his gates with praise,
Approach with joy his courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless his Name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

For why ? the Lord our God is good;
His mercy is for ever sure;

His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure,

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost,

The God whom Heav’'n and earth adore,
From men and from the Angel-host

Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

BRETHREN, we are come together in the presence of Almighty
God and of the whole company of heaven to offer unto Him
through our Lord Jesus Christ our worship, and praise and
thanksgiving ; for His many mercies to us in past years; for the
victory granted to our country, and for the safe return of many
of our comrades. We are come also to make solemn remembrance
of those whose supreme sacrifice helped to make victory possible,
and to dedicate ourselves anew to the service of God and our
fellowmen. Let us therefore kneel in silence and remember
God’s Presence with us now.

Then shall silence be kept, all kneeling.

HOLY, righteous and merciful God: that we may offer Thee
true worship and joyful service, cleanse our minds and free our
consciences from all that hides Thee from us, and grant us ever-
more the help of Thy Grace; through Jesus Christ our Lord.

| Amen.

Let us make confession of our sins and shortcomings, and
seek the forgiveness and help of Almighty Geod.

Then shall all say together the Confession.

O GOD our Father, we have sinned against Thee in our thoughts,
our words and our deeds: we have not loved Thee with all our
heart: we have not loved our neighbours as ourselves. Have
mercy upon us, we pray Thee, forgive us our sins, and help us
to overcome our faults, through Jesus Christ our Lord.

The Priest will then pronounce the Absolution.

MAY the Almighty and merciful Lord grant unto you pardon
and remission of all your sins, time to amend your lives, and the
grace and comfort of the Holy Spirit. Amen.

OUR FATHER which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name,
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread; And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that trespass against us; And lead us not
into temptation, But deliver us from evil. For thine is the
kingdom, the power, and the glory, For ever and ever. Amen.

The congregation will then sit.

THE LESSON.
St. Mark 10, 35-45,

HYMN (E.H. 502).

THROUGH all the changing scenes of life,
In trouble and in joy,

The praises of my God shall still
My heart and tongue employ.

O magnify the Lord with me,
With me exalt his name;

When in distress to him I called,
He to my rescue came.

The hosts of God encamped around
The dwellings of the just;
Deliverance he affords to all
Who on his succour trust.
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O make but trial of his love,
Experience will decide

How blest they are, and only they,
Who in his truth confide.

Fear him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear;

Make you his service your delight,
Your wants shall be his care.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen,

ADDRESS

THANKSGIVINGS.

The congregation will kneel.

Let us offer our thanksgivings to Almighty God.

All will say together the General Thanksgiving.

ALMIGHTY 'God, Father of all mercies, we thine unworthy

servants do give thee most humble and hearty thanks for all

thy goodness and loving-kindness to us, and to all men. We
bless thee for our creation, preservation, and all the blessings
of this life; but above all, for thine inestimable love in the
redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus Christ; for the means
of grace, and for the hope of glory. And, we beseech thee,
give us that due sense of all thy mercies, that our hearts may
be unfeignedly thankful, and that we shew forth thy praise, not
only with our lips, but in our lives; by giving up ourselves to
thy service, and by walking before thee in holiness and right-
ousness all our days; through Jesus Christ our Lord, to whom
with thee and the Holy Ghost be all honour and glory, world
without end. - Amen.

)

HYMN (E.H. 533).

NOW thank we all our God,
With heart and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done,
In whom his world rejoices;
Who from our mother’s arms
‘Hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,
And still is ours to-day.

O may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,
With ever-joyful hearts
And blessed peace to cheer us,
And keep us in his grace,
And guide us when perplexed,
And free us from all ills
In this world and the next.

All praise and thanks to God
The Father now be given,
The Son, and him who reigns
With them in highest heaven.
The one eternal God,
Whom earth and heaven adore;
For thus it was, 1s now,
And shall be evermore.

The congregation will remain standing.

MEMORIAL OF THE FALLEN.
The Roll of Honour shall be vead.

We remember before Thee, O Lord, and entrust to Thy
keeping those who died in defence of Justice and Freedom.

They shall not grow old as we that are left grow old

Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn

At the going down of the sun and in the morning

We will remember them. '

‘ All shall say: We will remember them.

Then skall the Last Post and Reveille be sounded.




[image: image4.jpg]|
|
|

The congregation will kneel for the prayer.

O GOD the Creator and Father of our mortal and immortal
Life: We give Thee high praise and humble thanks for all
those who counted not their lives dear unto themselves, but laid
them down for their friends, beseeching Thee that they may be
numbered among those who by faithfulness unto death are given
a crown of life, according to Thy most sure promise: through
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

HYMN

O Valiant Hearts, who to your glory came
Through dust of conflict and through battle flame;
Tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved,
Your memory hallowed in the Land you loved.

Proudly you gathered, rank on rank to war,

As who had heard God’s message from afar;

All you had hoped for, all you had you gave

To save mankind—ryourselves you scorned to save.

Splendid you passed, the great surrender made
Into the light that nevermore shall fade;

Deep your contentment in that blest abode,
Who wait the last clear trumpet-call of God.

Long years ago, as carth lay dark and still,
Rose a loud cry upon a lonely hill,

While in the frailty of our human clay

Christ, our Redeemer, passed the self-same way.

Still stands His Cross from that dread hour to this
Like some bright star above the dark abyss

Still, through the veil, the Victor’s pitying eyes
Look down to bless our lesser Calvaries.

These were His servants, in His steps they trod
Following through death the martyr’d Son of God;
Victor He rose; victorious too shall rise

They who have drunk His cup of Sacrifice.

O risen Lord, O Shepherd of our Dead,
Whose Cross has bought them and whose Staff
has led—
In glorious hope their proud and sorrowing Land
Commits her Children to Thy gracious hand. Amen.
John S. Arkwright.

PRAYERS

HYMN (E.H. 643).

ONWARD, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to. war,
With the Cross of Jesus
Going on before.
Christ the royal Master
Leads against the foe;
Forward into battle,
See, his banners go'!
Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war,
With the Cross of Jesus
Going on before.

At the sign of triumph
Satan’s legions flee;

On then, Christian soldiers,
On to victory.

Hell’s foundations quiver
At the shout of praise;

Brothers, lift your voices,
Loud your anthems raise.

Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God;
Brothers, we are treading
Where the Saints have trod;
We are not divided,
All one body we,
One in hope and doctrine,
One in charity.

Crowns and thrones may perish,
Kingdoms rise and wane,

But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain ;

Gates of hell can never
"(Gainst that Church prevail;

We have Christ’s own promise,
And that cannot fail.

Onward, then, ye people,
Join our happy throng,
Blend with ours your voices

In the triumph song;
Glory, laud, and honour

Unto Christ the King ;
This through countless ages

Men and Angels sing.

BLESSING.

All members of the congregation are asked to remain standing
in thewr places until the Lord Mayor and his procession have

left ;Zﬁe Cathedral.





